CJ glanced out of the corner of their eye as they watched their girlfriend take their evening meds. 
In one fluid motion, Kimberly placed a single pill within their mouth and then took a potent sip of water from a metallic bottle, washing it down.
They were a rather cute reindeer with a head of black hair that had purple tips, a number of piercings dotting their complexion, and a soft frame that was just so much fun to toy with. Upon their head was an impressive rack of antlers, looking quite intimidating if it were not for the fact that they also looked like a goofy stoner at all times.
Sure, it was a little awkward for a tall lanky reindeer to be dating a small and petite rabbit femboy. Especially one with bright pink hair. Though they hadn’t had any issues making it work quiet yet.
“Heading to bed?” CJ asked.
Kimberly nodded and let out a heavy yawn. “Just about.”
CJ smirked and looked back at their computer, clicking away at one of their social media sites. This was a part of their usual evening routine, and at this point, was almost a habit. More often than not, Kimberly would fall asleep a few hours before themself, leaving them to vibe with a livestream or video.
“Big day tomorrow,” Kimberly teased.
Already, there was an edge of sleepiness lingering within the fringes of their voice. Their sleep aids were a powerful cocktail, ensuring they were not going to be awake for much longer.
“You have an interview, right?” CJ asked.
Kimberly nodded. “Gonna smoke the fattest bowl when it’s over.” Another yawn coursed through them as they stretched their arms above their head. “I think I deserve that for putting up with this bullshit.”
“That you do,” CJ teased, smirking at them. “By the way, babe, I was wondering if I could…”
“Go for it,” Kimberly replied, managing to open their eyes just long enough to wink at them. “Hope you enjoy it, you absolute freak.”
“You’re one to talk with all the fetishes that you have,” CJ replied though there was no legitimate edge to their voice.
Though it didn’t seem that their barb had landed as there was soon a gentle snore rumbling forth from Kimberly. They were curled up into a ball and faced away from the rabbit, peacefully slumbering with a pronounced rise and fall to their chest.
CJ couldn’t stop themself from getting a playful little smile. They entertained themself for a little while longer, putting on a travel video and casually leaning back into their seat.
It would take a little while for Kimberly to fall full bore into their REM cycle. Though once they had, CJ would be good to go.
Until then, there was a travel video that was in desperate need of watching. Plus, there was a trip to Japan in six months that required some rather intense planning.
So, why not kill two birds with one stone.
[hr]
By the time the video was over, Kimberly seemed to be fully asleep, their breathing being the only sign of life from them. They hadn’t moved so much as an itch and were very clearly well into the depths of whatever rest their REM cycle could provide.
As such, CJ carefully slid out of their computer chair, standing up upon two paws. They casually reached for their belt and tugged it off before tossing it aside. Next, they worked on their pants, carefully unzipping them and doing away with them as well.
The boxers underneath had a little tent lingering within the crotch of them and a sizeable wet spot already present upon the front. Honestly, it had been a little hard to focus on the contents of the travel video when their adorable girlfriend had been such an inviting target for them to do with as they pleased.
Somno was such a peculiar kink, having just enough taboo to make it that much more enticing to explore and partake in. Sure, Kimberly had consented but they also had no idea that they were about to be used, no clue that they were going to help their partner get off this evening. There was something alluring about that fact; forbidden even. The sensation tickled at the very back of CJ’s mind, filling it with all sorts of sinful little ideas and temptations.
CJ walked over to a bookshelf, casually reaching up and scooping a bottle of lube off of one of the shelves. They briefly thought about grabbing a towel but remembered that tomorrow was laundry day anyways. As such, the sheets could afford to get a little fouled tonight.
Ever so carefully, they clambered upon the bed, slipping under the covers. They were so cautious, not wanting to risk waking Kimberly and having to delay their fun until they fell back asleep. Though it seemed that their cocktail of sleep medications did its job well, keeping them blissfully unaware and unconscious as CJ approached.
How far could they take it?
CJ shivered as they really thought about it.
The thighs were always a safe bet, not offering enough stimulation to risk waking Kimberly up out right. Though could they get away with more? Was there a chance that they could play with their hen, get away with groping them, or maybe even fucking their tight little hole instead?
How mad would they be if they were woken up?
CJ snorted under their breath, realizing that the benefits far outweighed the cons. After all, it wasn’t like it was particularly hard for their girlfriend to fall back asleep anyways.
Still, they were careful as they eased up behind their girlfriend, sliding into place against their back. The reindeer was so warm, practically radiating a solid wall of relentless heat. Though that only made sense considering the type of arctic climate they were meant to endure.
CJ placed a hand upon their girlfriend’s side, feeling a bare chocolate brown coat against their fingers. Ever so slowly, they began to stroke along Kimberly’s body in little circles, caressing flesh and feeling their body pressed tightly against their own.
They paid special attention to Kimberly’s face, keeping an eye on it to see how they would react to such molestation.
Though they didn’t, merely continuing to snooze ever so softly.
This seemed like as good a reason as any to see how far they could push it. They knew for a fact that Kimberly only wore boxers and a tank top to bed, meaning it wouldn’t be very hard to feel them up any way they wanted.
Carefully they moved their hand around to the reindeer’s belly, stroking at the soft fur that lingered there. Though their touch didn’t remain upon such innocent places for too long as they slowly started to trace their way downwards, not stopping until they felt their digits against the waistband of a familiar pair of underpants.
All the while CJ kept their attention on Kimberly’s complexion, happy to see that there wasn’t so much a twitch or quiver within it.
CJ grinned and took the plunge, slipping their fingers underneath Kimberly's waistband and touching something so tantalizing and hot underneath. It was an adorable little cock, sadly softened within their hand. 
Though this was the unfortunate reality of somno, not being able to judge one’s performance based on anatomy alone. Still, they toyed with this organ, just a little, giving it a couple of teasing strokes and gentle touches.
Kimberly moaned and CJ tensed, looking up at their face. They were still asleep though there was a little red that now lingered within their cheeks.
Was this felt within their dreams, perhaps? Or were they starting to stir?
It would be impossible to really know as CJ continued to so eagerly fondle them.
CJ soon shivered, feeling just how rock hard they’d become even from such mild foreplay. Still, they restrained themself, not wanting to rush things too quickly. Somno was like a fine meal or a good drink, something meant to be enjoyed with controlled moderation.
They drew their hand out of Kimberly’s boxers and instead traced their way upwards, once more moving along their girlfriend’s belly as they drew their hand higher and higher. Their goal was obvious as they didn’t stop until that very same hand slipped underneath Kimberly's loose-fitted tank top.
Without delay, CJ gripped one of their adorable little teats, giving it a gentle squeeze.
Just like before, Kimberly moaned and even squirmed a little, making CJ’s blood run cold. Though thankfully, that hadn’t been enough to wake them up.
Maybe they should’ve cut their losses and gone for the safer option but there was something so tempting about continuing with this current course of action. Ever so carefully, they started to trace a single finger around Kimberly’s nipple, brushing against the metal stud that was embedded within.
This didn’t seem to be enough to wake them, however. So, they got a little bolder still. They grasped this very same piercing and tweaked it just a little, rolling it back and forth between their forefinger and thumb.
Kimberly shivered and cooed, the noise so instinctive and dreamlike in quality.
God, their meds really were something else, weren’t they?
CJ removed their hand from underneath Kimberly's tank top and instead reached for the bottle of lube, cracking it open. The angle was a little wrong, problematic, difficult to work with but slowly CJ managed to spread the slick fluid all along their cock.
They then squirted a generous ration into their hand and started to spread it along the inside of Kimberly’s plush thighs. The fluid was cold but somehow their girlfriend managed to stay asleep, continuing to snore ever so softly.
CJ smirked and rested the tip of their fat bunny cock between their girlfriend’s legs, propping themselves up to get the best angle. The fit would be more than a little tight but they knew from experience that they could manage it.
After all, this wasn’t their first rodeo.
“Thanks, babe,” CJ teased.
Kimberly of course couldn’t reply with too much more than their continued peaceful breathing, intermediately broken up by the sound of them snoring ever so softly. Though they were so warm and plush, both things that were much appreciated at this moment.
Carefully, CJ started to rock their hips forwards, pressing between these powerful thighs at a tame but steady pace. Inch by inch, they pushed forwards, not stopping until they pressed their hips against the very back of their girlfriend’s legs.
They kissed Kimberly’s coat as they worked them over, stroking at their flesh in gentle little motions. Not that Kimberly could really feel such things but it was always nice to add a little bit of romance into this unique kind of fetish.
Once settled into place, with CJ’s cock buried deep between Kimberly’s thighs, the rabbit started to rock their hips back and forth. They bucked against their girlfriend’s flesh at a tame tempo, plapping away with every single motion. They grunted under their breath as they did so, doing their best to fuck these thighs without going too hard and waking up their dear little slut.
Though it seemed that the ever-present shroud of pharmaceutical sleeping meds was keeping them knocked out, still so blissfully unaware and asleep. Their complexion twitched but there was no tell that they were about to wake up and interfere with the fun that was taking place.
CJ grinned and once more reached up, groping at Kimberly’s breast and playing with the little metal stud embedded within. They toyed with it so eagerly, loving the sensation of the cool metal against their fingertips. It was so nice to feel Kimberly shiver and quake as they played with this little accessory.
Plus, the sensation of this drowsy pleasure was channeled right back into CJ as they could feel Kimberly’s thighs flex against their anatomy. It felt nice as they continued to go to town, slamming their cock between them again and again.
“Babe…” Kimberly whispered.
CJ winced and looked up, waiting to see if Kimberly was beginning to stir. Though they noticed that their face was still peaceful. If anything, it seemed that they were murmuring something in their sleep and nothing more.
“What is it, little doe?” CJ replied.
Kimberly mumbled something that was completely unintelligible but CJ took that as a sign that they needed to go harder.  A request that they were only too happy to oblige as they started to piston away with quite some force, slapping away with even more lustful vigour.
Soon there was the sound of lube squelching and flesh clapping firmly against flesh with each of CJ’s potent little thrusts. The sensation of warm thighs against slick cock was utterly divine and they couldn’t help but moan, biting their lip and surrendering their praise so eagerly.
They muffled their voice into Kimberly’s back, not wanting to get too loud and risk waking them up.
“Fucking slut,” they groaned, burying their lips against the reindeer’s back. “Not even awake and you’re still a useless little hole.”
CJ plapped away with such fury and force, pounding against Kimberly’s thighs with reckless abandon. The sound of fluid squelching was so crude and paired so nicely with the scent of sex which now started to fill the air.
A familiar smoulder took root within CJ’s loins as well, growing to such a potent din and spreading throughout their body. They knew that they were starting to grow close, inching towards the edge of bliss with every passing motion.
CJ felt their cock twitch and knew that they were teetering right upon the edge. They were on the precipice of bliss, so woefully close to finishing.
“Babe,” Kimberly whispered.
CJ looked up and saw that Kimberly’s eyes had begun to flutter open. They seemed groggy and confused, completely out of it.
Though none of this stopped CJ as they drew back and delivered the last of their powerful thrusts, slamming themself as deep as they could between their girlfriend’s impossibly plush thighs. They cried out as they climaxed, growling with such glee as they finally finished.
Their cock twitched once more, and this time, a solid and incredibly potent rope of cum erupted forth from the tip and buried itself between Kimberly’s thighs. It was followed by a second and third, each just as virile as the last. It would seem that the bunny had been pent up and was taking full advantage of that fact as they tried their best to fertilize this completely barren terrain.
A bit silly, for sure, but the effort was valiant as both of Kimberly’s thighs were now caked in a solid layer of cum. They were absolutely soaked, along with a good portion of the sheets that lingered in front of them.
Kimberly groaned. “Gross.”
“Sorry,” CJ teased. “I uh… I was a little pent-up.”
Kimberly rolled over and glared at them though there was no real heat that lingered within their eyes. The two of them had been together far too long for something like this to bother either of them.
“You’re so doing the laundry tomorrow,” Kimberly murmured.
CJ smirked. “Deal.”
Slowly, Kimberly managed to pull themself out of bed, lumbering over to the bathroom. As they walked away, CJ could see heavy strands of solid white cum stuck to their fur and seeping along their thighs. It was coming off of them in literal sheets at this point, threatening to break free and fall upon the floor.
CJ couldn’t help but grin at the sight, knowing that they’d caused this.
“Looking good babe!” CJ called.
Kimberly scoffed. “I’m so pegging you tomorrow.”
“Oh no punishing me by giving me exactly what I want,” CJ chided. “I’d almost be scared if it wasn’t for the fact that you are about as dominant as a paper bag.”
“What… what does that even mean?” Kimberly whispered, shaking their heads as they closed the bathroom door behind themself. “That doesn’t even make any sense.”
Thankfully, they had managed to keep all of the cum off of their carpeted floor.
CJ smirked. “It means that I own your ass, you fucking slut.”
“Oh yeah?” Kimberly asked, sounding doubtful.
CJ nodded. “Yeah.”
“Well… uh…” Kimberly started. “You know…”
“That I’m completely, right?” CJ asked, unable to stop themself from offering a shit eating grin.
Kimberly went silent for a moment as if honestly pondering this fact. Though in the end, a rather pronounced sigh punctuated the silence.
“Yeah…” they finally admitted. “You’re right.”
